

i ne prjt pari oj we comemjon ujwe two jamoxs 

War. And y et the worthy deedes that Torke hath done. 
Should make him worthy to be honored here. 

Stiff. Peace headftrong Waneicke. 

War. Image of pride, wherefo r '' fhould I peace? 

Suff. Becaufe here is a man accufdc of T reafon. 

Pray God the Dukcof Yorkc do dearehitnfelfc. 

Hobbling hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and hit man. 

If it pleafeyour grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his matter 
cf high T reafon ,and his words were thefe. 

That the duke of Torke was law ful heire vnto the crowne,and 
that your grace was an vfurper. 

Torke I oefecch your gracfc let him hauc what punilhment 
the law will afford, for his villariy. 

Kmg. Come hither fellow, didfl thou fpcake thefe words? 

Armor. An tfoalpleafcyoiirmaiefty,I neuerfaidanyfuch 
matter, God is my witnefle, 1 am falfly accufed by this villaine 
here. 

Teter Tis no matter for that, you did lay fo. 

Torke I beleech your grace let him haue the law. 

Armor % Alas my Lord, hang me if euer I fpakc thefe words, 
tny accuser is my prentife , and when I did corrett him for his 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be euen with me,I haue good witneffe of this , and therefore 
I befeech your maiefty do not caft away an honeft man for a 
viilaines accufalion. 

King Vnckle Glofter,what do you thinkc of this? 

Humph. T he law my Lord is thi s by cafe, it refts fulpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

Which lhall be on the thirtith of this month. 

With Eben (hues, and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield, before your Royall Maiefty. 

extt Humphrey. 

A rmor. A nd I a ccept the combate willingly. 

TVrer Alas my Lord, I am not able to fight. 

Suff. You muft either fight firra,or clfe be hangdc: 

Goe 


aHa T-Mcajter. 

Ce> take him hence againe to prifon. cxlt 

%XieZ let, father ghmf, .t.'Dmhe, of qtofter 

aboxe on the eare. 

Otttene Giue me my gloue, why minion can you not tec. 
She ftrikes her. 

I crie vou mercy Madame,! did miftake, 

I did not thinke it had beene you. 

Elnor. Did you not, prowd French-woman, 

Could I come neare your daintie vilage with my nailes, 
I’defetmy ten commandementsin your face. 

King Be pacicnt gende Aunt, 

Itwasagainft her will. 

Ulmr Againft her willlgood KingAeele dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alwaies thus be rulde by her: 

But let it reft, as fure as I do liue, 

She lhall not ftrike dame E tnor vnreuengde. 

exit Elnor* 

Kin % Bcleette me my loue, thou wert much too blame, 

I would not fora thouland pounds of gold. 

My noble vnckle had beene here in place. 

Enter TTuke Humphrey 

But fee where he comes, I am glad he met her not: 

Vnckle Glofter,whatanfwere makes your grace 
Concerning our Regent for the Realme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is meeteft for to fend? 

Humph. My gracious Lord, then this is my refoluc. 

For that thefe words the Armourer dothlpeake. 

Doth breede lufpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Somerfet be Regent oucr the French, 

Till trial’s made,and Y orke may cleere himlelfe. 

King. T hen be it fo my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 

And to defend our rights gainft forraine foes, 

And fo do good vnto the Realme of France, 

Makchaftemy Lord, tis time that you were gone, 

The timeoftruce I thinke is full expirde. 

Somer. I humbly thanke your royall maieftie, * 

And 



III 

100 


D 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 2 

llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 


300 




